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Energy  Savers 


Easy-on-Energy 
Heat  Pump 

Single  system  that  both  heats  and 
cools.  Delivers  two  units  of  heat  for 
each  unit  of  electricity  it  uses.  Save 
energy  and  money 


Energy  Efficient 
Electric  Home 

Records  prove  savings  of  60%  or  more 
on  heating  and  cooling  costs 

Energy  Information  Center 

If  it  involves  the  use  of  energy  in  your  home,  business  or 
plant,  call  MP&L  for  literature  and  answers  to  your 
questions 

/l/llSSISSIPPI  POWER  &  LIGHT 

Helping  Build  Mississippi 


Save  Energy  and  Money 

Add  insulation,  install  storm  windows 
and  doors,  caulk,  weather  strip. 


M  I  DOLE    SOUTH 
UTILITIES  SYSTEM 
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Choosing  a  college  is  one  of  the  most  innportant  decisions  you  can  make.  And  at  DSU,  we  know 
how  important  that  decision  will  be  to  you  and  your  future.  Not  for  just  a  few  years,  but  for  your 
life.  That's  why  we  want  you  to  know  about  all  the  good  things  we  have  to  offer  by  being  one  of 
Mississippi's  most  modern  and  rapidly  growing  universities.  We  want  you  to  know  about  our 
strong  academic  programs,  our  athletics,  our  campus,  and  about  our  people  who  make  up  DSU. 
We  think  the  more  you  know  about  DSU,  the  better  an  idea  you'll  get  as  to  what  it  will  take  to 
make  your  college  education  —  a  quality  education.  Delta  State  University.  We're  here  just  for 
you! 
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DELTA  STATE  UNIVERSITY 
Director  of  Admissions 
Cleveland,  Mississippi  38733 
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dEANNIE  5  SINEER 

She  wakes  at  six  (my  own  years  old)  and  cries 

Us  all  up  with  her  screaming  and  blabbing. 

It  is  no  wonder  she  rises  so  early, 

And  I  would  too,  to  see  my  very  singer, 

If  1  had  one.  Which  I  don't. 

They  change  her  diaper;  head  to  toe  she  is 

Wet.  All  that  time,  through  breakfast  too. 

Which  she  gets  even  before  Amy  (she's  three) 

And  i  get  ours,  she's  pulling  and  fussing 

To  go,  reaching  for  the  door.  Down  from  her  high 

Chair,  fat,  sticky  fingers,  reaching  tiptoe 

For  the  doorknob. 

Papa's  in  just  so  great 
A  hurry  to  get  her  up  in  his  arms. 
Carry  her  out  into  the  backyard. 
Stepping  over  and  on,  too,  our  flowers. 
Those  pansies  and  pinks  Mama  and  Amy  and 
1  planted  and  water  and  care  for. 

There  he  always  is 

Perched  upon  that  telephone  line  that  reaches  from 

In-the-morning  to  in-the-evening  sun. 

Already  even  before  he  starts  up, 

Purty,  purty,  purty,  purty,  purty. 

Her  fat  face  -  all  eggs  and  apple  jelly  - 
Gets  cheeky  and  smiley.  Her  right,  stayed-home 
Finger  is  pointing,  and  she  is  singing 
Un-gah,  ungah,  un-gah,  to  her  singer's 
Delight  and  to  Papa's. 

Oh,  1  could  be  cheeky,  cheeky,  too, 
Happy  to  wake  up  to  hear  my  very  singer, 
If  I  had  one.  Which  I  don't. 


William  Sullivan 


FORUM  •'  a  message 
from  the  editor 


b^i  Curt  Lamar 

DELTA  SCENE  is  a  winner!  At  the 
annual  meeting  of  the  College  Public 
Relations  Association  of  Mississippi 
held  recently,  DELTA  SCENE  was 
awarded  first  place  as  the  best 
publication  sponsored  by  a  Mississip- 
pi institution  of  higher  learning.  Last 
year,  DELTA  SCENE  received  the 
second  place  award  in  this  competi- 
tion. Thus,  in  two  years  of  participat- 
ing, DELTA  SCENE  has  won  two 
awards  given  by  this  highly  profes- 
sional and  demanding  organization. 
Those  of  us  associated  with  the 
magazine  are  quite  pleased  by  this 
recognition  of  excellence,  for  DELTA 
SCENE  was  cited  for  its  outstanding 
content  and  for  its  appearance. 
However,  our  contributors  and  our 
readers  should  also  be  given  kudos, 
since  they  are  ultimately  responsible 


for  the  success  and  recognition  we 
have  enjoyed. 

With  all  of  this  in  mind,  look 
through  this  issue  and  see  why 
DELTA  SCENE  is  a  winner.  Then, 
tell  others  about  DELTA  SCENE. 
Despite  three  years  of  excellence  in 
publication  and  production,  DELTA 
SCENE  is  still  not  as  widely  known, 
read,  and  appreciated  as  it  should  be 
in  the  area  of  the  state  it  reflects-the 
Mississippi  Delta.  So,  tell  others  to 
buy  or  subscribe  to  DELTA  SCENE; 
let  people  read  your  copies  of  the 
magcizine.  Help  us  make  our  maga- 
zine a  common  conversation  piece  in 
the  Delta,  and  even  beyond. 

DELTA  SCENE  is  dedicated  to 
continued  excellence,  and  it  is  our 
pledge  to  cover  every  aspect  of  this 
most  unique  area  of  Mississippi.  We 
know  that  you,  our  readers,  will 
continue  to  enjoy  our  efforts. 


REIAX 


Our  experience  and  knowledge  relieves  you  of  all  the  guesswork 
and  assures  you  of  proper  travel  planning.  Our  agency  will  take 
care  of  the  tinne  consuming  details  involved  in  all  facets  of 
arranging  and  booking  all  your  travel  needs.  So  sit  back  and 
enjoy  the  palm  trees  and  the  warm  tropical  sun  and  .  .  .  Relax! 

MAINSTREAM 


308  Washington  Ave. 

Greenville,  MS  38701 

378-8974 


TRAVEL 


to  the 
Editor: 


I  think  your  magazine  is  great!  My 
husband  and  1  both  went  to  Delta 
State  and  1  am  from  the  Delta 
(Greenwood). 

Keep  up  the  good  work! 

Mrs.  Gene  Bryant 

Kosciusko,  MS 


Enclosed  is  my  check  to  renew  my 
subscription  for  two  years  to  Delta 
Scene. 

Your  magazine  keeps  me  abreast 
the  happenings  in  the  Delta  and  at 
DSU  -  where  1  have  a  keen  interest. 
The  Hansens  keep  me  posted  be- 
tween issues  of  Delta  Scene.  Best 
wishes  for  continued  success. 

Mrs.  Lee  G.  Berry 

Luray,  Virginia 
"In    the    Blue    Ridge    Mountains    of 
Virginia 


Enclosed  is  a  check  for  ten 
subscriptions  to  Delta  Scene  for  the 
Production  Credit  Associations  a- 
round  the  Delta.  Their  addresses  are 
attached. 

If  you  have  any  extra  copies  of  the 
winter  1977  issue,  please  send  one  to 
each  address  too.  Malcolm  Mabry's 
"The  Parting"  prompted  many  sto- 
ries about  the  "good  ole  days"  over 
coffee  here  at  the  FICB.  I  suspect  it 
caused  more  than  one  lump  in  the 
throat  too,  and  I  know  they  will  enjoy 
it. 

Paul  S.  Thomas,  III 

New  Orleans,  LA 


EVENTS 


ART  EXHIBITS 

August 

Photography  Exhibit  by  David  S. 
Darnell.  Camegic  Public  Library,  114 
Delta  Avenue,  Clarksdale,  MS. 

August  10-30 

Drawings  by  Alex  O'Neal  on  exhibit 

in  ■  Fielding   L.   Wright   Art    Center, 

Delta   State    University,    Cleveland, 

MS. 


September 

Hiedleberg  Collection,  Fielding  L. 
Wright  Art  Center,  Delta  State 
University,  Cleveland,  MS. 

September 

Paintings  by  Jesse  Reed  on  exhibit  at 
Carnegie  Public  Library,  114  Delta 
Avenue,  Clarksdale,  MS. 

October 

Second  Former  Student  Show,  Field- 
ing L.  Wright  Art  Center,  Delta  State 
University,  Cleveland,  MS. 


illustration  by  JIM  Wasson  Stowe 


October 

Etchings  by  Norma  Morgan  on 
exhibit  at  Carnegie  Public  Library, 
114  Delta  Avenue,  Clarksdale,  MS. 

November 

Guest  Artist  Show,  Fielding  L.  Wright 
Art  Center,  Delta  State  University, 
Cleveland,  MS. 

December 

Christmas  Bazaar,  Fielding  L.  Wright 
Art  Center,  Delta  State  University, 
Cleveland,  MS. 


CONCERTS  AND  DANCE 

August  22 

The  Otrabanda  Company  of  New 
Orleans,  Louisiana,  will  present  an 
old  fashion  road  show  and  vaudeville 
act  entitled  Riuer  Six  at  the  William 
Alexander  Percy  Memorial  Library  at 
8:00  p.  m.  This  program  is  free  and 
made  possible  through  the  touring 
program  of  the  Mississippi  Arts 
Commission,  a  state  agency,  and  the 
National  Endowment  For  the  Arts  in 
Washington,  D.  C,  a  federal  agency. 

September  12 

Navy  Dance  Band,  Northwest  Missis- 
sippi Junior  College,  Senatobia,  MS. 

September  30 

A  Musical  Extravaganza  featuring 
"Harmony",  the  Greenwood  Com- 
munity Band  and  the  Cotton  Squ- 
ares will  be  held  on  the  front  lawn  of 
Cottonlandia  Museum,  Highway  82 
West,  Greenwood,  MS. 

November  1 

The  Cosmopolitans.  Sponsored  by 
Delta  Music  Association,  8:00  p.  m., 
Greenville  High  School  Auditorium, 
Greenville,  MS. 

November  22 

Symphony  Orchestra  of  Sofia,  Bul- 
garia. Sponsored  by  Delta  Music 
Association,  8:00  p.  m.,  Greenville 
High  School  Auditorium,  Greenville, 
MS. 


CRAFT  SHOWS,  FALL  FESTI- 
VALS AND  SPECIAL  EVENTS 

September  16 

Indian  Bayou  Arts  and  Crafts  Festi- 
val, flea  market,  demonstrations, 
food.  Gilmer  Park,  Indianola,  MS. 

September  24-October  1 
EXPO  1850.  Events  include  cotton 
picking  contest,  brown  bag  lunch, 
balloon  races,  cornshucking  contest, 
boat  rides  from  Florewood  to  down- 
town Greenwood  cotton  offices, 
catfish  lunch  and  supper  and  enter- 
tainment. Involving  Florewood  River 
Plantation,  Cottonlandia  Musuem, 
Greenwood  Little  Theatre,  Green- 
wood Community  Band,  Cotton 
Squares"  and  "Harmony",  plus 
many  civic  clubs  and  organizations. 
Florewood  River  Plantation,  Green- 
wood, MS. 

September  27,  28  and  29 
Cottonlandia  and  Greenwood  Little 
Theatre    will    co-produce     THE- 
DRUNKARD. 

September  30 

Homecoming  -  Northwest  Rangers 
host  Mississippi  Delta  Junior  College, 
Northwest  Mississippi  Junior  College, 
Senatobia,  MS. 

October  12 

Canton  Fall  Flea  Market,  on  the 
Court  Square  in  Canton.  Other 
exhibits  will  be  located  at  the  Old  Jail 
Museum  and  a  live  potted  plant 
exhibit  at  the  Grace  Episcopal  Ch- 
urch grounds  just  a  block  off  the 
Square.  Canton,  MS. 

October  21 

Homecoming  -  Delta  State  States- 
men will  host  the  University  of 
Tennessee  at  Martin  Pacers,  Delta 
State  University,  Cleveland,  MS. 

November  7,  8,  9 

Autumn  Arts  and  Antiques  Festival 
and  Sale  sponsored  by  the  Greenville 
Garden  Club.  The  event  will  feature 
twenty-five  antique  dealers,  art  work 
by  many  artists  both  local  and  from 
other  areas,  oriental  rugs,  handwork, 
etc.  Luncheon  will  be  served  from  the 
Carriage  House  of  the  Weatherbee 
House,  Downtown  Greenville,  MS. 

December  1 

Greenwood   Band    Festival,    all-day 

parades,  special  events,  food,   and 


fireworks.  Sponsored  by  the  Junior 
Chamber  of  Commerce,' Downtown, 
Greenwood,  MS. 

December 

Christmas  at  Florewood,  1850's  plan- 
tation life,  Christmas  Decorations, 
food.  Florewood  River  Plantation 
State  Park,  Greenwood,  MS. 

December 

Christmas  on  the  Bayou.  Christmas 
floats  on  the  water  lighted  each  night, 
except  the  first  week  of  December. 
Deer  Creek,  Leland,  MS. 

Christmas  Eve 

Luminaries  on  the  Bayou.  Myriads  of 

Lights  line  the  banks  of  the  Bayou 

and  sparkle  around  town  to  celebrate 

Christmas  Eve,  Downtown  Inverness, 

MS. 


LECTURES  AND  SYMPOSIUMS 

August  3 

Lunch  with  Books,  12  o'clock  noon, 
book  discussions  and  reviews.  Car- 
negie Public  Library,  114  Delta 
Avenue,  Clarksdale,  MS. 

September  7 

Lunch  with  Books,  12  o'clock  noon, 
Carnegie  Public  Library,  114  Delta 
Avenue,  Clarksdale,  MS. 

October  5 

Lunch  with  Books,  12  o'clock  noon, 
Carnegie  Public  Library,  114  Delta 
Avenue,  Clarksdale,  MS. 

November  2 

Lunch  with  Books,  12  o'clock  noon, 
Carnegie  Public  Library,  114  Delta 
Avenue,  Clarksdale,  MS. 

December  7 

Lunch  with  Books,  12  o'clock  noon, 
Carnegie  Public  Library,  114  Delta 
Avenue,  Clarksdale,  MS. 


Listings  in  the  DELTA  SCENE 
Calendar  of  Events  are  free  of 
charge.  If  you  have  events  you  want 
publicized,  write:  DELTA  SCENE, 
Calendar  of  Events,  P.  O.  Box  B-3, 
Delta  State  University,  Cleveland, 
MS  38733.  The  deadline  to  receive 
listings  for  the  Calendar  of  Events  for 
the  Fall  1978  issue  of  DELTA 
SCENE  is  August  31. 


illustration  by  Susan  Lee 


by  Rebecca  Hood-Adams 

I  know  they  mean  well. 

They  try  to  do  things  my  way,  but 
the  folks  at  Burger  Biggee  have  got  to 
realize  that  I  come  from  a  proud 
heritage  of  hamburger  gourmets.  I 
cannot  be  satisfied  with  some  flimsy 
patty  hawked  as  the  "Carnivore's 
Celebration,"  a  "Meat  Eater's  De- 
light." There  is  something  demeaning 
about  screaming  my  order  into  the 
abdomen  of  an  oversized  plastic 
clown  stationed  outside  a  restaurant. 
I  do  not  want  a  singing  waitress  to 
leap  over  the  counter  and  belt  out  my 
order  like  the  overture  from  an  Ethel 
Merman  Broadway  show.  I  have  long 
ago  faced  the  fact  that  what  I  want  in 
the  way  of  a  luncheon  special  has 
gone  the  way  of  poodle  skirts  and  "I 
Like  Ike"  buttons. 

What  I  want  is  Alma. 

In  the  small  Mississippi  Delta  town 
where  I  grew  up,  lunches  were  an 
exercise  in  high  drama.  The  noon  bell 
would  ring  and  streams  of  children 
poured  out  of  the  old  two-story  brick 
classrooms.  Leaving  behind  the  dark 
hallways  that  smelled  faintly  of  old 
tennis  shoes  and  the  occasional 
tell-tale  scent  of  cigarette  smoke 
wafting  from  the  boys'  bathroom,  we 
squinted  in  the  bright  midday  sun. 


Walking  through  the  arcade  that 
connected  the  high  school  and  junior 
high  buildings,  we  hurried  past  the 
small  cemetery  where  founding  fa- 
thers slept  like  silent  hall  monitors. 
Dust  devils  swirled  across  the  ele- 
mentary school  playground,  plowed 
by  years  of  pounding  feet,  jump  rope, 
and  Run  Sheep  Run. 

Our  destination  lay  just  on  the 
other  side  of  the  concrete  bridge 
linking  our  children's  world  with  the 
grown-ups'  business  district.  There 
was  a  distinct  pecking  order  to  this 
procession.  The  boys  went  first  to 
demonstrate  new  feats  of  bravery 
certain  to  impress  the  gaggle  of  little 
girls  that  lagged  behind.  Midway 
across  the  bridge  these  adolescent 
knights  would  pause  to  chunk  rocks 
at  the  turtles  sunning  themselves  on 
fallen  tree  limbs.  The  fearless  would 
mount  the  bridge  railing.  One  foot  in 
front  of  the  other,  arms  flapping  like 
skittery  pigeons,  sweat  mustaches 
curling  over  their  upper  lips,  these 
boys  negotiated  the  path  to  safety. 
Jumping  down  from  their  perilous 
concrete  perch,  they  announced 
"There  wasn't  nothing  to  it!"  But  their 
sidelong  looks  to  note  the  girls' 
reations  were  not  lost  on  us. 

Dressed  in  flannel  circle  skirts  and 
matching  pastel  sweater  sets,  the  girls 


were  a  mobile  bouquet  blowing 
across  the  bridge.  We  walked  in 
groups  of  three  and  four,  giggling 
over  shared  secrets,  pondering  the 
mysterious  world  of  training  bras  and 
hot  pink  lipstick. 

And  there  on  the  other  side  of  the 
bridge,  sitting  precariously  on  the  side 
of  the  Sunflower  River,  stood  the 
haven  of  the  world's  finest  hamburg- 
er. Alma's  It— the  very  words  make 
me  salivate  in  sweet  remembrance. 

To  talk  of  Alma's  hamburgers  is  to 
speak  in  hushed  and  reverent  tones. 
For  45C  you  got  a  cold  drink  and  a 
hamburger,  smothered  in  chili,  slaw, 
mustard,  pickles,  and  onions.  Hot- 
dogs  were  a  nickle  cheaper  in  case 
you  were  saving  your  money  for  a 
new  Chuck  Berry  record.  Potato 
chips  were  extra. 

Lunch  at  the  It  was  a  special  rite,  an 
initiation  into  the  private  joys  of 
puberty  denied  the  babies  who 
looked  longingly  from  the  confines  of 
grade  school.  It  was  a  secret  world 
into  which  grown-ups  were  forbidden 
access.  From  the  hours  of  11:30  to  1 
p.  m.,  adults  were  shooed  away  from 
the  front  door  while  Alma  fed  her 
children.  She  was  tiny  in  stature,  but 


continued  on  page  24 


Profile: 
Bobby  Barr 


b\^  Johnny  Hong 

As  the  sun's  rays  steadily  crept 
above  the  horizon,  fingers  numbed 
from  the  crisp  autumn  air  tightened 
their  grip.  The  six  whitetails  that  had 
been  carousing  in  the  nearby  soy- 
bean field  were  now  standing  directly 
under  the  tree  stand. 

Perhaps  it  was  the  cold  or  the 
anticipation  that  caused  him  to 
release  the  arrow  holder.  When  he 
drew  the  bow  back,  the  aluminum 
shaft  fell  from  its  rest  with  a  clatter 
that  echoed  through  the  silent 
woods.  Instinctively,  the  deer  dashed 
away,  headed  for  safety. 

Recalling  the  incident,  Bobby  Barr, 
a  31-year-old  bank  vice  president, 
grinned.  "I  felt  just  totally  frustrated." 
An  eternal  optimist,  he  added,  "I 
would  have  rather  blown  the  shot 
than  not  seen  any  deer  at  all." 

A  native  of  Cleveland,  Mississippi, 
Walter  Robert  Barr  makes  his  home 
in  Indianola  with  his  wife  Judy  and 
their  seventeen-month-old  daughter, 
Jessica  Allyn.  Completing  his  college 
work  at  Delta  State  University,  he 


received  an  undergraduate  degree  in 
Accounting  and  his  Master's  degree 
in  Business  Administration. 

Not  very  long  ago,  bowhunting  was 
completely  foreign  to  Bobby  Barr. 
"Some  old  high  school  classmates 
got  me  interested,"  he  explained.  "So 
I  started  seriously  practicing  in  Sep- 
tember of  1973  with  the  intentions  of 
going  bowhunting  during  the  upcom- 
ing season." 

With  borrowed  bow  in  hand  and  a 
few  weeks  of  practice  under  his  belt, 
Bobby  harvested  two  whitetails  dur- 
ing that  first  season,  an  accomplish- 
ment veteran  bowbenders  would 
have  been  proud  to  achieve. 

Since  that  maiden  voyage,  archery 
and  bowhunting  have  been  a  big  part 
of  Bobby  Barr's  life.  He  and  Bernard 
Ellis,  an  Indianola  optometrist,  were 
the  driving  force  behind  the  resurrec- 
tion of  a  local  archery  club.  Through 
their  work  and  recruiting,  the  club,  an 
affiliate  of  the  MSAA  (Mississippi 
State  Archery  Association),  now  has 
over  fifty  members. 

On  other  organizational  levels, 
Bobby  is  the  official  club  representa- 
tive to  the  MSAA  and  is  presently 
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serving  his  second  term  as  the 
Secretary-Treasurer  of  the  Mississippi 
Bowhunters'  Association. 

As  a  compliment  to  his  knowledge 
of  and  skill  in  archery,  the  Bear 
Archery  Company  recently  offered 
Barr  a  position  on  its  Bear  Archery 
Advisory  Staff  as  a  clinic  specialist.  "I 
travel  to  neighboring  cities  conduct- 
ing free  clinics  that  are  usually  held  in 
sporting  goods  stores  or  shopping 
centers,"  he  stated.  "I  try  to  answer 
any  questions  and  promote  the  sport 
among  the  public." 

Working  for  the  world's  largest 
manufacturer  of  archery  tackle  does 
have  its  advantages.  "Anytime  Bear 
comes  out  with  something  new,  I 
'field  test  it',  so  to  speak,  by  using  the 
equipment  at  the  clinics,"  Barr 
related. 

Coming  into  prominence  in  recent 
years  has  been  the  compound  bow. 
"Actually,  they've  been  around  for 
quite  some  time,"  Barr  expounded. 
"Locally,  compounds  have  caught  on 
only  in  the  last  four  years."  He  went 
on  to  explain  that  through  a  system 
of  cables  and  pulleys,  compound 
bows  create  a  mechanical  advantage 
that  the  shooter  feels  in  the  reduced 
force  necessary  to  hold  the  bow  at 
full  draw. 

"My  compound's  true  draw  weight 
is  55  pounds,"  Barr  commented,  "but 
at  full  draw  it's  the  same  as  drawing  a 
bow  of  only  38  pounds."  Citing  other 
advantages,  he  said,  "If  a  compound 
and  a  recurve  bow  of  equal  quality 
and  draw  weight  were  compared,  the 
compound  would  shoot  the  same 
arrow  slightly  faster  and  subsequently 
have  a  flatter  flight  trajectory." 

Although  these  advantages  give 
the  bowhunter  only  a  little  more 
chance  for  success,  higher  velocity 
and  flatter  trajectory  are  more  crucial 
in  target  shooting.  Whereas  the 
average  distance  of  shots  taken  while 
bowhunting  is  between  fifteen  and 
twenty  yards,  target  competition 
often  involves  shots  up  to  eighty 
yards! 

Demanding  intense  concentration 
and  steady  nerves,  target  shooting 
tests  one's  skills  with  the  bow  and 
arrow.  Bobby  Barr  has  faced  this  test 
and  has  done  well.  Gracing  his  den 
are  nine  state  championship  trophies 
won  over  the  past  three  years.  The 
latest  was  claimed  during  the  Annual 
Necedah  Championships  held  in 
Indianola  last  August. 

Asked  to  enumerate  the  things 


most  critical  to  good  archery  shoot- 
ing, our  local  expert  replied  that 
consistency  and  concentration  are 
the  keys.  "Even  though  one's  shoot- 
ing form  may  not  be  perfect,  accurate 
shooting  arises  from  consistency  in 
form,"  he  contended. 

"I  would  recommend  a  sight  for  the 
novice,  because  it  allows  better 
shooting  from  the  start,"  Barr  contin- 
ued. "This  will  give  the  beginner 
encouragement  and  help  maintain 
interest  so  he  can  improve." 

Continuing  his  discussion  of  the 
ramifications  of  bowhunting,  Bobby 
touched  on  the  subjects  of  broad- 
heads,  arrows,  scents,  stalking,  and 
stand  hunting.  "Presently,  there  are 
literally  hundreds  of  broadheads 
available  on  the  market.  Some 
employ  disposable  blades  while 
others  are  permanent  and  have  to  be 
hand  sharpened.  Personally,  I  use 
Bear  Razorheads  because  they're 
durable  and  easy  to  sharpen.  What- 
ever the  type  broadhead,  razor 
sharpness  is  absolutely  mandatory. 

"Aluminum  shaft  arrows  became 
popular  on  the  coat-tails  of  the 
compound  bow.  However,  they  pos- 
sess greater  strength  and  thus  last 
longer  than  arrows  made  of  fiberglass 
or  wood.  All  arrows  should  be 
matched,  in  respect  to  weight,  with 
the  specific  bow  one  shoots.  The 
greater  the  draw  weight,  the  heavier 
the  arrow  should  be  'spined.' 

"As  far  as  deer  scents  are  con- 
cerned, I  use  one  of  the  commercial- 
ly-made types.  Although  the  com- 
panies claim  the  scents  will  actually 
lure  deer  to  the  hunter,  I  use  them 
simply  to  mask  human  odor  so  as  not 
to  alert  deer  of  my  presence. 

"Stalking  whitetails  is  the  ultimate 
challenge  to  a  bowhunter's  skills.  I 
enjoy  the  walking  through  the 
woods,  but  for  me,  hunting  from 
stands  has  been  much  more  produc- 
tive." 

What  is  the  outlook  for  archery?  "I 
have  seen  the  sport  grow  quite 
rapidly  on  local,  state,  and  national 
levels;  with  today's  constant  innova- 
tions in  equipment,  archery  will 
continue  to  grow,"  Bobby  enthusias- 
tically answered. 

Certainly  more  and  more  people 
are  participating  in  archery  all  over 
the  United  States.  However,  enthusi- 
asm reaches  a  zenith  in  the  Mississip- 
pi Delta.  Where  else  would  you  find  a 
bank  vice  president  in  a  tree  stand 
waiting  for  whitetails  before  dawn. 
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Indian 
Bayon 

Craft* 
Festival 


by  Jim  Abbott 


TTiey  come  from  a  five-state  area, 
from  as  far  away  as  Mobile,  to  the 
banks  of  th.  Indian  Bayou  in 
Indianola.  They  ome  to  display  and 
sell  their  arts  and    -afts. 

Over  100  exhioi*ors  sold  their 
original  works  in  lasl  fall's  Fourth 
Annual  Indian  Bayou  N-fs  and  Crafts 
Festival  in  Indianola.  I  i^s  year,  the 
event  will  be  even  large  ■,  and  the 
date  will  be  Saturday,  Septemoer  16. 

Sponsored  by  the  Indianola  Cham- 


ber of  Commerce,  the  arts  and  crafts 
show  was  started  in  1974.  It  was 
decided  from  the  beginning  that  a 
"flea  market"  it  would  not  be.  Only 
original,  handmade  art  objects  and 
handcrafts  can  be  shown  or  sold  in 
the  shade  of  Gilmer  Park. 

Several  thousand  buyers  will  con- 
verge on  the  shady  site  for  the 
day-long  event.  It  has  been  called 
one  of  the  best  of  its  type  in  the  state. 

All  types  of  arts  will  be  included  this 
year  as  in  years  gone  by.  For 
example,  water  color  and  acrylic 


paintings,  pen  and  ink  sketches  and 
collages  will  be  presented. 

Crafts  that  boast  the  best  of  Delta 
talent  will  be  laid  out  for  young  and 
old  alike  to  see. ..and  buy.  Some  of 
the  craftsmen  actually  handcraft 
more  goods  as  the  day  goes  on,  and 
their  skills  are  fun  to  watch. 

Crafts  this  year  will  include  apple- 
cornhusk  dolls,  gourd  head  dolls, 
leatherwork,  stained-glass  art,  wood- 
working and  wood  products,  varied 
forms  of  needlework  and  stitchery, 
silhouettes,  pottery,  ceramics,  hand- 
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made  jewelry,  tolc  paintings,  macra- 
me,  quilling,  pressed  flower  pictures, 
handmade  toys,  sand  art,  etc. 

"We  are  very  strict  on  maintaining 
the  quality  of  items  offered  for  sale  at 
our  festival,"  said  Mrs.  Greg  Taylor, 
one  of  the  members  of  the  festival 
committee.  "All  items  must  be  hand- 
made and  must  be  original  work." 

The  September  date  has  caused 
many  a  festival-goer  to  comment: 
"I'm  buying  all  my  Christmas  gifts 
here  today. ..the  ideas  are  so  original 
and  different." 

One  can  barter  with  the  exhibitors 
on  prices  in  some  cases,  and  it  can  be 
fun.  Last  year  it  was  reported  that  a 
lady  told  one  artist  that  she  would 
purchase  a  certain  painting  if  the 
artist  would  purchase  a  hand-made 


cypress  frame  from  the  adjacent 
booth.  The  lady's  persuasiveness 
paid  off,  and  her  free  frame  went 
perfectly  with  her  new  painting. 

Most  purchases  don't  need  barter- 
ing, however.  The  prices  for  the  arts 
and  crafts  are  most  reasonable, 
considering  the  time  and  talent  that 
go  into  them. 

Determined  never  to  have  a 
"blaring,  ole  PA  system"  overpower 
the  mood  of  the  festival,  the  commit- 
tee will  allow  a  bit  of  "un-amplified" 
music.  Last  year,  it  was  in  the  form  of 
some  hand-crafted  dulcimers  that  a 
man  and  wife  were  selling. 

Tliis  year,  some  South-Mississippi 
fiddlers  will  roam  the  park  and  softly 
fiddle-out  some  ole  folk  tunes  and 
make  some  toes  start  tapping  on  the 
grassy  park  grounds. 

An  information  booth  will  be  set  up 
on  the  north  side  of  the  park  and 
manned  by  festival  personnel  at  all 
times  to  assist  visitors  and  exhibitors. 

Many  civic  groups  in  Indianola 
help  with  the  hospitality  and  feeding 
of  the  crowd  that  converges  on 
Indianola  for  the  day-long  event. 
Charcoal-grilled  burgers,  sandwiches, 
doughnuts,  and  cakes  are  sold. 

Boy  Scouts  help  as  unloaders  for 
the  early-arriving  exhibitors.  The 
auxiliary  police  help  with  traffic 
control.  The  city  even  maintains  a 
shallow  wading  pool  in  the  park  for 
visitors  who  like  to  sit  and  dangle 
their  tired  feet  in  some  cool  water. 

There  is  an  open  invitation  await- 
ing you!  So,  mark  your  calendar  for 
Saturday,  September  16,  to  enjoy  the 
Indian  Bayou  Arts  and  Crafts  Festival 
in  Indianola.  It's  a  day  you  won't 
want  to  miss! 


Jim  Abbott  is  editor  and  publisher  of 
the  Enterprise -Toscin.  Indianola.  MS. 
He  is  currently;  serving  as  chairman  of 
the  Indian  Ba{;ou  Arts  Crafts  Festival 
Committee. 
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i  y/      I  bx;  Brenda  Coulter 

y  The  day  began  just  like  every  other 

day  had  for  the  past  60  years.  Dewey 
Gordon  rose,  pulled  on  his  over-alls 
and  padded  to  the  kitchen  to  start  the 
coffee.  As  he  searched  for  a  clean 
spoon  in  the  sink  he  glanced  out  of 
the  kitchen  window,  noticing  that  the 
sky  seemed  darker  than  usual  this 
morning. 

"Maybe  we're  in  for  some  rain,"  he 
.  stated  to  no  one. 
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Then,  as  he  had  for  the  majority  of 
his  fife,  he  took  himself  to  the  wash 
stand  to  shave  while  his  coffee  boiled. 
Lighting  the  lantern  by  the  bowl,  he 
took  a  long  look  at  his  aging  face  in 
the  mirror.  A  torrent  of  thoughts 
flashed  through  his  mind  and  plea- 
sant memories  seemed  to  woo  him 
into  the  past. 

"I  remember  when  there  wasn't  a 
wrinkle  on  this  face.  Seems  like 
yesterday,  too.  Remember  the  first 
time  I  ever  tried  shaving.  Dam  near 
cut  off  my  chin!"  He  spoke  aloud,  as 
he  often  did,  although  there  was  no 
one  to  hear  him  since  his  wife  Molly 
had  died  some  three  years  before.  It 
was  as  though  the  sound  of  his  own 
voice  comforted  him  and  made  him 
feel  less  alone. 

"As  I  recollect,  Jeffrey  came  mighty 
close  to  taking  a  lip  off  the  first  time 
he  ever  tried  shaving.  It's  hard  to 
believe  that  the  grandchildren  are 
almost  old  enough  to  shave  now.  Ah, 
Molly!  You  should  see  how  the  boys 
have  grown.  You'd  be  mighty  proud 
of  them.  Mighty  proud." 

His  sons,  Jeffrey  and  Thomas, 
visited  him  often;  Christmas,  Easter, 
summer  vacation,  and  sometimes 


they  even  rode  over  for  the  weekend. 
Not  so  much  anymore,  though.  To 
Dewey,  their  stay  was  never  long 
enough. 

Jeffrey  and  his  wife  were  busy  in 
Kansas  City  trying  to  set  up  The 
Emporium.  "Going  to  be  the  finest 
store  in  all  of  Kansas  City,"  they  had 
said. 

The  whole  idea  of  an  Emporium 
seemed  a  bit  sissy  to  Dewey.  "A  man 
working  with  woman's  undergar- 
ments and  gentlemen's  white  gloves, 
well  it  just  don't  seem  natural.  Sould 
have  been  a  farmer,  like  myself." 
Dewey  had  often  told  Jeffrey  how  he 
felt  about  the  whole  idea. 

And  then  there  was  Thomas.  He 
was  in  Detroit  sutdying  to  work  in  a 
garage.  Dewey  didn't  know  what  that 
was,  but  if  it  had  anything  to  do  with 
automobiles,  he  was  against  it. 

"Foolish  of  a  man  to  think  he  can 
get  places  quicker  than  he  needs  to. 
Carriages  and  horses  have  worked 
fine  for  years.  No  need  to  cast  them 
aside  now."  Thomas  had  heard  this 
time  and  time  again  from  his  father. 
Dewey  felt  he  had  an  obligation  to 
voice  his  feelings  to  his  sons.  And 
they  had  an  obligation  to  listen. 

Still  looking  in  the  mirror,  Dewey 
thought  of  his  dear  Molly  and  the 
longing  he  had  for  her.  She  had  been 
the  finest  woman  a  man  ever  could 
have  wanted.  She  was  the  perfect 
mother,  wife,  cook,  and  had  even 
helped  plant  and  harvest  their  first 
crop.  Times  were  hard  then  but  Molly 
always  seemed  to  take  his  mind  off  of 
worries. 

After  the  children  had  grown,  he 
and  Molly  had  become  even  closer. 
The  shock  of  her  death  had  broken 
the  routine  of  living  Dewey  had  loved 
so  well.  He  was  a  simple  man, 
content  with  his  family,  his  work  and 
life  in  general. 

Hearing  his  coffee  boiling  over  the 
side  of  the  coffee  pot,  Dewey  turned 
his  attention  from  the  mirror  and 
back  to  the  stove.  He  detested  the 
empty  feeling  he  got  whenever  he 
walked  into  the  kitchen,  forgetting  for 
a  while  that  Molly  would  not  be  there. 

It  seemed  that  the  only  thing  that 
had  kept  him  going  in  the  past  years 
was  the  daily  rituals  he  had  estab- 
lished over  his  life  as  a  farmer.  He 
was  always  up  at  5:30,  making 
coffee,  shaving,  eating  breakfast.  He 
would  rise  with  darkness  flooding  his 
fields  and  prepare  himself  to  meet 
the  dawn.  By  6:15  when  the  sun  had 


emerged  from  behind  the  apple 
orchard,  he  was  already  absorbed  by 
the  demands  of  the  farm.  TTiere  was 
never  much  time  to  question  or 
ponder  upon  the  whys  or  hows  of 
life.  Life  was  not  much  more  than  a 
pattern  to  be  followed  to  the  end. 

Something  intangible  brought 
Dewey's  attention  away  from  re- 
membrances of  the  past.  It  was  as  if  a 
far-reaching  hand  had  been  extend- 
ed from  the  present  to  the  past  where 
his  mind  was,  for  the  moment,  totally 
absorbed. 

He  glanced  around  the  room,  past 
the  checkered  tablecloth  and  the 
half-empty  wood  box.  His  gaze  rested 
upon  the  cupboard  and  then  darted 
to  the  open  window.  The  sun,  usually 
bright  and  warming  by  this  time  of 
the  morning,  had  yet  to  make  its 
appearance.  One  look  at  the  clock 
told  him  that  something  was  definite- 
ly wrong.  Where  was  the  sun? 

A  feeling  of  despair  overtook  the 
triumph  of  resolution;  it  was  6:45. 
Darkness  still  hovered  over  the  fields. 
Dewey  waited,  then  almost  hesitantly 
walked  to  the  back  porch.  He  faced 
the  apple  grove  and  searched 
through  the  limbs  and  late  blossoms 
of  the  trees  for  some  sign  of  the 
approaching  dawn.  There  was  none. 
He  crossed  the  yard,  walking  past  the 
smokehouse  and  through  the  cow-lot 
gate.  He  walked  through  the  field 
where  Molly  had  labored  so  hard  that 
first  year  they  were  married. 

Dewey  walked  on,  toward  the 
apple  trees  and  in  the  direction  of  the 
non-existant  sun.  He  thought  of  the 
meaningless  years  he  had  lived 
following  Molly's  death.  Everything 
had  become  nothing  more  than 
procedure;  even  his  family  through 
their  regular  visits  on  the  holidays. 
They  had  even  stopped  coming  for 
weekend  visits.  They  had  become 
predictible.  Too  predictible. 

Finally  reaching  the  orchard,  Dew- 
ey stretched  out  under  one  of  the 
trees,  as  if  for  a  summer  afternoon 
nap.  As  he  lay  down,  his  last  thoughts 
were  of  Molly  and  his  sons  and  the 
loving  life  that  he,  for  the  most  part, 
had  led.  Now  there  was  nothing  left. 
He  was  tired  of  the  struggle,  tired  of 
the  loneliness,  and  tired  of  the 
nothingness  that  had  surrounded 
him  and  finally  absorbed  his  life. 

Moments  later,  the  last  vision 
Dewey  saw  before  his  death  was  the 
breaking  of  the  eclipse.  Even  the  sun 
needed  a  rest  from  its  routine. 
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Mississippi 
Delta 
Junior 

College: 
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The  year  1926  was  only  average  in 
terms  of  historical  importance.  It 
marked  the  midpoint  of  Calvin 
Coolidge's  presidency;  it  was  the  year 
matinee  idol  Rudolph  Valentino 
made  "Son  of  the  Sheik";  and  it  saw 
Gertrude  Ederie  become  the  first 
woman  to  swim  the  English  Channel. 

But  for  the  Mississippi  Delta,  it  was 
truly  an  historic  year,  for  in  the  fall  of 
1926  in  a  bustling  railroad  town 
called  Moorhead,  the  first  class  of  a 
new  college  was  entering  its  fresh- 
man year.  The  students  would 
become  the  first  graduates  of  Sun- 
flower Junior  College,  the  fifth  such 
two-year  institution  of  higher  learning 
in  the  state,  founded  as  an  adjunct  to 
Sunflower  Agricultural  High  School 
under  a  1922  legislative  act  which 
first  set  up  Mississippi's  statewide 
system  of  junior  colleges,  as  they 
were  called. 

Eighteen  students  made  up  the  first 
graduating  class  of  Sunflower  Junior 
College.  They  entered  a  world  about 
to  be  beset  with  economic  depression 
and  world  war,  and  the  little  college 
they  left  behind  suffered  along  with 
the    rest  of  the  nation,  struggling  to 


Editor's  Note-.  This  article  is  the 
second  in  a  series  concerning  higher 
education  facilities  and  opportunities 
in  the  Delta  region. 


Cotton  pickers,  cotton  gins,  and 
cotton  are  all  the  subjects  for  uo-tech 
courses  at  the  Delta's  communit[; 
college. 

make  finances  stretch  further  than 
anyone  imagined  they  could  and 
seeking  out  students  at  the  ends  of 
the  most  distant  turnrows  to  keep  the 
student  population  large  enough  to 
justify  the  school's  continued  exist- 
ence. Somehow,  under  the  deter- 
mined leadership  of  its  first  president, 
J.  S.  Vandiver,  the  college  survived; 
and  little  by  little  it  prospered. 

This  year,  on  the  fiftieth  anniver- 
sary of  the  first  graduation   at  the 


school -now  known  as  Mississij 
Delta  Junior  College,  to  descri 
more  exactly  the  area  of  the  state 
serves-233  new  graduates  will  c 
MDJC  their  alma  mater.  And  by  t 
time  all  the  figures  are  tallied  for  d 
school,  night  classes,  and  specializ 
courses,  ten  times  that  number 
more  will  have  been  carried  on  t 
junior  college's  rolls  for  acader 
year  1977-1978,  a  far  cry  from  t 
meager  class  of  '28. 

Not  only  has  the  student  popu 
tion  grown  tremendously  over  t 
past  five  decades,  but  many  otl 
things  about  Mississippi  Delta  Jun 
College  are  different  from  those  of 


The  26.000  volume  library;  is  ho 
to  students  da[^  and  night  during \ 
school  year. 

predecessor.  Probably  the  most  o 
ous  is  the  physical  plant.  In  plac( 
the  five  red-brick  buildings  wh 
originally  housed  Sunflower  Jui 
College,  20  modem  buildings  dot 
expanded  campus  today,  glass-a 
steel  structures  of  the  sixties  i 
seventies.  They  are  exemplified 
the  imposing  Fine  Arts  Center, 
fully-equipped  science  building, 
up-to-date  vocational-technical  c 
ter,  and  the  multi-purpose  colisei 
The  junior  college's  educatic 
services  have  changed  over  the  j 
half  century,  too.  The  stress 
agriculture  has  given  way  to  emp 
sis  on  electronics  and  compt 
science;  classes  in  Bible  or  express 
have   been    replaced   or   oversl" 
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wed  by  those  in  psychology,  sociol- 
gy,  and  other  modem  fields  of 
nowledge.  Though  the  basics  re- 
lain  at  the  core  of  the  curriculum, 
ley  have  been  augmented  by  more 
nd  newer  course  offerings,  including 

0  technical  and  14  vocational 
ourses  geared  to  students  who  are 
ot  oriented  to  traditional  academic 
isciplines. 

Not  all  of  today's  classes  are  taught 
n  the  main  campus.  An  MDJC 
ranee  campus  has  been  established 

1  Greenville,  where  vocational  and 
ight  classes  are  offered  to  students 
/ho  would  not  otherwise  be  able  to 
ttend  junior  college.  In  co-operation 


%f^S 


At  the  console  in  the  MDJC  Media 
'enter,  students  learn  the  technical 
de  of  broadcasting. 

/ith  hospitals  in  Clarksdale,  Cleve- 
ind,  Greenville,  Greenwood,  ana 
adianola,  off-campus  classes  are 
ffered  in  practical  nursing,  radiol- 
ogy, and  medical  laboratory  technol- 
ogy- 

The  vocational-technical  center  has 
)ng  worked  with  both  new  and 
stablished  Delta  industries  and  bus- 
lesses  to  train  employees  and 
pgrade  the  skills  of  company  work- 
rs;  and  just  this  year  a  new  Division 
f  Continuing  Education  was  formed 
3  co-ordinate  the  numerous  requests 
Dr  educational  assistance  from  indi- 
iduals  and  groups  who  want  or 
ced  more  education  at  the  college 
2vel. 

The  changes  in  Mississippi  Delta 


Junior  College  are  largely  the  results 
of  the  efforts  of  one  man,  who  is  the 
first  alumnus  of  the  college  to  serve 
as  its  president.  Since  his  installation 
in  1966,  Dr.  J.  T.  Hall  has  also 
actively  recruited  top-flight  profes- 
sionals to  conduct  every  facet  of  the 
college's  operation;  he  has  modern- 
ized its  administrative  network;  and 
he  has  stressed  professionalism  and 
educational  advancement  among  the 
faculty. 

In  spite  of  the  changes  in  names 
and  buildings  and  curricula  and 
administrations,  however,  one  thing 
-  the  most  important  part  of  a 
college-  remains  the  same  at  Missis- 
sippi Delta  Junior  College:  The 
school's  dedication  to  quality  in 
education.  Today,  as  was  true  when 
Mr.  Vandiver's  faculty  members  sign- 
ed their  contracts,  pledging 

"...to  give  100  per  cent  service  to 
the  school;  to  be  willing  to  help  in 
every  way  and  to  pledge  without 
reservation  my  greatest  loyalty  to 
this  system,  to  this  school,  and  to 
each  member  of  the  faculty..." 

the  college  staff  is  dedicated  to  giving 


Site  of  graduation,  basketball  games, 
and  indoor  tennis  tournaments,  the 
Mississippi  Delta  Coliseum  is  a  most 
versatile  building. 

each  student  the  best  education 
possible  at  the  least  possible  cost,  a 
philosophy  established  by  Mr.  Vandi- 
ver  and  adhered  to  by  each  of  his 
three  successors. 

Of  today's  125  faculty  and  staff 
members,  all  either  possess  advanced 
degrees  or  are  recognized  as  experts 
in  their  fields  of  teaching,  or  both. 


continued  on  page  26 


photos  courtesy  Mississippi  Delta  Junior  College 
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Under  tl 


b\;  Alfred  Hornik 

.  I  dreaded  it  all  day.  I  was  unable  to 
concentrate  on  my  work  and  mis- 
placed my  glasses  several  times, 
which  upset  everyone  in  the  office 
because,  in  my  searches,  I  invariably 
ran  into  their  desks,  scattering  their 
papers.  On  my  way  to  lunch  in  a 
driving  rainstorm,  I  noticed  that  I  had 
forgotten  to  put  on  my  jacket  but  it 
was,  of  course,  too  late.  I  was  already 
drenched. 

1  dawdled  at  the  dinner  table  to 
postpone  the  moment.  I  consumed 
two  extra  cups  of  coffee. 

"I  know  how  you  feel,"  my  wife 
said.  "But  there  is  no  use  in  putting  it 
off.  You'll  just  have  to  do  it.  I'll  help 
you  if  you  just  wait  till  1  get  the  dishes 
finished." 

Sure,  sure,"  I  said,  rose  from  the 
table  distractedly,  strolled  slowly  over 
to  the  desk  in  the  study  and  sat 
down.  1  opened  the  desk  drawer, 
took  out  the  application,  placed  it  on 
the  desk  in  front  of  me  and  began  to 
muse. 

It  isn't  really  so  terrible,  I  thought. 
Worrying  about  Jeff  when  he  was 
hitchhiking  all  over  the  country  was 
surely  worse.  At  least  he's  decided  to 
go  to  College  now.  He's  serious 
about  it,  too.  What  more  could  a 
parent  wish  for?  It's  really  selfish  and 
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immature  to  carry  on  over  filling  out 
a  stupid  form.  What's  more,  it'll  get  us 
a  little  support  for  the  tuition  pay- 
ments -  granted,  it's  a  small  amount, 
but  every  little  bit  helps,  as  they  say, 
and  to  fill  out  a  form  for  a  little  bit  of 
money  isn't  really  such  a  bad  deal, 
after  all. 

My  wife  entered  the  room,  sat 
down  in  an  easy  chair  next  to  me  and 
announced: 

"O.K.  The  dishes  are  finished.  Let's 
get  started." 

All  right,  all  right,"  I  said,  as  I  turned 
over  the  covering  page  and  concen- 
trated on  the  first  question.  Then  1 
said: 

"I  can't  answer  that.  It's  too  silly. 
Makes  absolutely  no  sense.  Why  on 
earth  would  they  want  to  know 
that?" 

"What  is  the  first  question?"  she 
asked. 

"They  want  to  know  if  we  carry 
umbrellas  when  it  rains." 

"Look,"  she  said,  trying  to  appear 
composed  and  to  erase  any  trace  of 
astonishment  from  her  face.  "We  will 
not  get  anywhere  by  questioning 
their  motives,  their  sanity  or  anything 
else.  Let's  simply  answer  the  ques- 
tions, without  paying  any  attention  to 
their  logic,  or  we'll  be  here  all  night. 

coritinued  on  page  27 
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photos  courtesy  Mississippi  Parks  Commission 


A  Look  ot  Mississippi 
Deito  State  Porics 


bi>  Jane  Biggers 

In  the  Mississippi  Delta,  we  may  be 
prone  to  take  our  "backyards"  for 
granted,  tending  to  ignore  the  beauty 
that  abounds  around  the  "mighty 
Mississippi."  But  beauty  hardly  un- 
surpassed anywhere  else  in  the  state 
exists  within  a  45-mile  radius  of  the 
Delta  in  seven  of  Mississippi's  state 
parks. 

Leroy  Percy  State  Park  at  Hollan- 
dale  offers  bike  trails,  nature  trails, 
fishing,  and  boating  which  spell 
family  fun  year  'round.  Visitors  at  any 
season  can  feast  their  eyes  on  the 
beauty  of  native  shrubs,  trees,  and 
wildflowers,  thanks  to  the  members 
of  the  Delta  and  Hollandale  garden 
clubs  who  recently  refurbished  the 
park  with  native  plantlife,  a  Mississip- 
pi Park  Commission  project. 

A  wildlife  management  area,  Leroy 
Percy  State  Park  still  is  home  to  the 
"friendly"  alligators  who  enjoy  a 
well-rounded  diet  of  marshmallows! 
And  for  those  who  fancy  weekends 
in  the  woods,  the  park  offers  four 
cabins,  each  accommodating  six 
visitors,  and  numerous  campsites. 

Winterville  Mounds  Historic  Site 
north  of  Greenville  is  a  shrine  to  the 
Choctaw,  Chickasaw,  and  Tunica 
Indian  ancestry  of  the  Delta.  The 
mounds  compose  one  of  the  state's 
historical  sites  and  provide  a  show- 


case of  artifacts  unique  to  the  area. 
Bicycle  trails  and  picnic  areas  lend 
the  park  to  family  gatherings. 

Hugh  White  State  Park  at  Grena- 
da, with  its  ideal  fishing,  camping, 
spotless  cabins,  restaurant  and  other 
recreational  facilities,  is  a  favorite 
family  retreat  for  many ,  Deltans. 
Wooded  camping  areas  slope  down 
to  a  marina  and  sand  beach  lining  the 
waterways  formed  by  the  Grenada 
Dam.  Hugh  White  State  Park  offers 
overnight  guests  accommodations  in 
20  cabins,  four  motel  units,  and  a 
primitive  camping  area. 

A  tower  in  the  Great  River  Road 
State  Park  near  Rosedale  provides 
visitors  to  that  park  with  a  command- 
ing view  of  the  Mississippi  River.  The 
731 -acre  site  of  the  year-old  park  is 
said  to  have  been  a  stopping  point  for 
Rene  Robert  de  LaSalle  on  his 
second  expedition  up  the  Mississippi 
from  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  to  Canada. 

Although  Great  River  Road  Park 
does  not  have  cabins  or  camping 
facilities,  it  does  include  a  large  picnic 
pavillion  and  outdoor  picnic  facilities 
for  day-time  visitors. 

Holmes  County  State  Park  near 
Durant,  one  of  the  state's  most 
beautiful  parks,  displays  an  emphasis 
on  the  natural  setting  with  its  nature 
trails,  picnic  areas,  and  swimming 
beaches. 

Cabins  and  campsites  with  hook- 


ups are  available  for  family  campers, 
while  a  new  100-room  dormitory 
with  a  fireplace,  recreational  room, 
and  cafeteria  accommodates  large 
camping  groups  and  counselors.  In 
addition.  Holmes  County  Park  has 
the  distinction  of  being  one  of  the  first 
recreational  areas  in  the  state  to 
install  specially-fitted  fixtures  for  the 
handicapped. 

Yocona  Ridge  State  Park  near 
Charleston  offers  boating,  campsites 
with  hook-ups,  fishing,  miniature  golf, 
and  other  family  activities.  Cabins  for 
two  or  more  offer  modem  conveni- 
ences in  a  rustic  setting. 

Perhaps  the  most  unusual  of  the 
state  parks  is  Florewood  River  Plan- 
tation, located  just  west  of  Green- 
wood. Over  100  acres  have  been 
used  to  recreate  an  1850  cotton 
plantation  on  the  banks  of  the  Yazoo 
River.  Visitors  to  the  plantation  can 
step  back  in  time  and  learn  from  park 
interpretors  the  old  crafts  of  spinning, 
candlemaking,  and  blacksmithing. 
The  two-year-old  park  does  not  offer 
camping  facilities,  but  it  does  provide 
adequate  picnic  areas  for  day-time 
visitors. 

So,  we  Mississippi  Deltans  need 
not  venture  much  farther  than  our 
own  backyards"the  challenge  of 
finding  fun  for  the  whole  family  is  no 
more  difficult  than  taking  a  trip  to  a 
nearby  state  park. 
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YOU 


Rush  G.  MiUer 

Your  eyes  are  like  the  tranquil  pool 
Which  now  I  lay  beside, 
Reflecting  that  which  burns  my  soul 
With  a  passion  deep  inside. 

Your  hair  so  dark  is  like  the  grass 
Which  covers  the  rich  meadow, 
Just  as  your  love  has  spread 
Over  me  like  a  shadow. 

Your  mouth  so  lovely  is  like  the  door 
Which  opens  to  my  love. 
Beckoning  me  with  words  so  tender 
As  if  spoken  from  above. 

Your  body  so  warm  is  like  the  earth 
Upon  which  now  I  lay. 
Wrapped  by  feelings  not  discerned 
Yet  loving  you  more  each  day. 

Your  soul  so  tender  is  like  the  sun 
Its  rays  providing  vitality. 
For  you  have  given  life  to  me, 
Our  souls  transcend  reality. 
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Remember  the  60's... 


watching  the  world  with  Dauid  and 
Chet.M  trip  to  the  moon  and  a  giant 
step  for  mankind.  Remember  Ringo 
and  miniskirts  and  those  //ashy,  tri- 
power  GTO's  from  Kossman's. 

Kossman's  was  helping  make  me- 
mories back  in  the  60's.  And  they're 
still  around. ..making  tomorrow's  me- 


mories toda{j  with  an  unequaled 
selection  of  '78  Pontiacs,  Buicks, 
Cadillacs,  CMC  trucks  and  Jeeps. 
Wh^!  not  remember  iiour  best  \iear  \jet 
with  the  trim  new  version  of  Pontiac's 
famous  Grand  Prix.  From  Koss- 
man's...associated  with  automobiles 
for  over  50  years. 


pKossmans 


V^Your  Pontiac,  Buick,  Cadillac, 

CRAND  PRIX  II        CMC  and  Jeep  Dealer  in  Cleveland. 

We've  got  tomorrow's  memories...  today. 


continued  from  page  9 
her  voice  bellowed  beyond  the 
screen  door  and  carried  for  half  a 
block.  Like  a  gunnery  sergeant,  she 
commanded  the  counter,  behind 
which  stood  the  mountains  of  wax 
paper  wrapped  hamburgers  and 
hotdogs,  ammunition  to  stave  off  the 
more  than  250  children  who  swarm- 
ed across  the  bridge  five  days  a  week. 
Her  husband  Hal  silently  moved 
from  the  stacks  of  food  to  the  griddle. 
But  above  the  din  of  boisterous 
fourteen-year-olds.  Alma's  voice 
boomed  out  with  a  clarity  that  I  can 
hear  even  today. 

"Ralph!  Put  the  top  back  on  the 
tabasco  sauce!" 

"You!  Don't  lean  back  on  the  chair 
legs;  you  raised  in  a  bam?" 

"Jack!  Forget  your  retainer  one 
more  time  and  your  mother  will  kill 
you,  not  to  mention  I'll  throw  it  out." 

We  were  her  kids.  Since  1932 
Alma  had  mothered  generations  of 
Delta  children  with  dietary  devotion. 
She  knew  each  of  us  by  name.  And 
come  graduation  you  could  depend 
on  a  gift  from  Alma.  The  year  I 
finished  high  school  all  Alma's  girls 
received  underpants  in  glowing  col- 
ors like  Luscious  Lime  or  Naughty 
Pink.  I  cherished  mine  with  secret 


Your  fashion 

Headquarters... 

women's  apparel... 

gifts  and 

antiques 

XYLDA'S 
SHOP 


601-363-1441 

Post  Office  Box  1076 

Tunica,  Mississippi  38676 
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glee  and  thought  them  somehow 
wicked  compared  to  the  cotton 
Lollipops  my  mother  purchased. 

After  the  lunch  crowd  cleared  out, 
the  It  was  once  again  open  to  adults. 
My  father  was  partial  to  Alma's 
spaghetti;  Mother  ordered  the  Spe- 
cial It  Salad.  But  the  food  at  Alma's  It, 
one  of  the  few  Mississippi  eating 
establishments  listed  in  the  Gulf  and 
Western  Guide  to  Good  Dining,  was 
flavored  with  personality  somehow 
lacking  in  modern  day  Burger  Big- 
gees.  I  will  never  forget  the  thrill  and 
sense  of  power  when  that  small 
Lebanese  lady  ordered  my  father  to 
finish  what  was  on  his  plate.  "It's 
good  food;  you  shouldn't  waste  it." 
His  head  ducked  low  like  the  tabasco 
sauce  offenders  from  lunch,  my 
father  of  the  iron  hand  cleaned  his 
plate  meekly.  A  moment  like  that 
makes  a  real  impression  on  a  kid. 

Not  everyone  dined  at  the  It. 
Sophisticated  seniors  walked  three 
blocks  farther  to  order  a  toasted 
cheese  sandwich  and  a  Coke  float 
from  the  fountain  at  Walgreens.  The 
plainti\  e  call  of  "Teen  Angel"  echoed 
from  fne  small  jukeboxes  mounted 
beside  every  booth.  Who  was  dating 
who  was  rehashed  with  a  gusto 
formerly  reserved  for  Alma's  hot- 
dogs.  For  the  most  part,  this  was 
strictly  female  territory.  The  boys 
saved  their  lunch  money  in  order  to 
foot  the  bill  at  the  Saturday  night 
movie  with  their  best  girls.  Instead, 
they  slipped  away  to  The  Junction,  a 
side  street  a  block  from  school  where 
the  vigilant  eyes  of  the  principal  failed 
to  detect  cigarettes  in  lieu  of  lunch. 

All  that's  gone  now.  Walgreens  has 
disappeared,  and  Alma's  It  has  been 
closed  for  nearly  a  decade.  An 
insurance  agency  occupies  the  site. 
Hal  Ferris  passed  away  four  years 
ago.  And  Alma,  who  enjoys  her  quiet 
retirement,  remains  a  favorite  topic  at 
class  reunions. 

I  suppose  that  twenty  years  from 
now  some  nostalgic  soul  will  bemoan 
the  passing  of  Burger  Biggees  with 
their  wonderful  "King  Neptune  Sea- 
shore Specials."  But  somehow  I  can't 
imagine  that  comparing  with  the 
memory  of  Alma's  hamburgers  and 
her  affectionate  threats.  "This  is 
absolutely  the  last  time  I'm  telling  you 
about  that  tabasco  sauce."  Ah,  Alma, 
what  I'd  give  for  one  more  lunch  in 
your  hamburger  heaven  with  the 
taste  of  food  flavored  with  pleasures 
past. 
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continued  from  page  1 7 

Faculty  members'  educational 
growth  is  stressed  by  the  administra- 
tion. The  most  up-to-date  equipment 
and  learning  aids  have  been  installed 
in  the  school's  classrooms,  and  the 
26,000  volume  library  and  adjoining 
media  center  are  used  continually  in 
teachers'  efforts  to  give  their  students 
the  widest  possible  scope  of  know- 
ledge and  a  related  appreciation  of 
education. 

Though  much  has  happened  to 
change  the  face  and  the  feeling  of  the 
Mississippi  Delta,  along  with  the 
junior  college  established  in  the  midst 
of  its  swamps  and  woodlands,  over 
the  past  52  years,  the  ideals  of  the 
school  have  not  changed.  And  today, 
students  whose  parents  and  grand- 
parents preceded  them  at  Sunflower 
Junior  College  are  still  receiving  their 
preparation  to  face  life  from  as  fine 
an  educational  facility -Mississippi 
Delta  Junior  College--as  will  be  found 
anywhere  in  the  state  or  the  nation. 
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continued  from  page  19 

Simply  put  yourself  into  a  different 
frame  of  mind  -  like  the  time  we  did 
the  application  for  the  business  loan, 
remember?" 

"Yes,"  I  said,  shuddering  at  the 
memory.  "You  are  right.  I'll  try  my 
best.  O.K.,  now.  Do  we  carry 
umbrellas?" 

"Why  don't  you  put  down  'some- 
times'?" 

"Hm  -  hm  -  I  think  I'll  have  to  put 
down  'Yes',"  I  said. 

"Why?" 

"Because  it  says  here:  'if  response 
to  aforementioned  Umbrella  Inquiry 
is  No  or  Sometimes,  turn  to  page  7A, 
top  right  hand  corner  facing  you,  and 
fill  out  section  marked  Umbrella 
Inquiry  (Continued).'  " 

"Well,  then,"  my  wife  said.  "  'Yes' 
should  be  all  right." 

I  nodded  my  head,  put  a  check- 
mark in  a  little  box  with  the  word 
'Yes'  in  it  and  proceeded  to  the  next 
question. 

"You  won't  believe  this,"  I  said. 
"They  want  to  know  how  many 
umbrellas  we  have  in  the  house.  It 
may  have  been  smarter  to  answer 
'no'  to  the  previous  question  and  turn 
to  Umbrella  Inquiry  (Continued)." 

"No,  no,  that's  O.K.,"  my  wife  said 
reassuringly.  "That  isn't  a  hard 
question  to  answer.  Let's  see,  we 
have  three  in  the  foyer,  and  one  that 
Jeff  left  here.  It's  probably  in  his 
room.  It's  4  altogether.  I'm  pretty 
sure." 


"Oh,  my  God!"  I  exclaimed.  "If  I 
put  down  four,  I  have  to  go  through 
all  those  other  questions.  And  they 
are  something!  You  should  see  those! 
I'll  just  put  down  One  and  be  done 
with  it." 

"Well,  all  right,"  she  said.  "I  really 
don't  think  it  would  make  a  great 
deal  of  difference." 

I  put  the  number  1  into  another 
small  box  and,  following  the  instruc- 
tions, turned  to  page  6C  for  the  next 
question. 

This  one's  a  real  scorcher,"  I  said. 
"Just  listen:  'Since  your  answer  to  the 
preceding  question  was  One  and  the 
U.S.  Bureau  of  Census  has  deter- 
mined that  the  presence  of  one 
umbrella  in  a  household  in  the 
socioeconomic  category  designated 
as  middle  income,  to  which,  accord- 
ing to  other  available  data,  you 
belong,  is  highly  unlikely,  it  is 
recommended  that  you  conduct  a 
recount  forthwith.  After  said  recom- 
mendation has  been  complied  with, 
return  to  item  16F  on  page  3A.'  " 

"Well,  well,"  said  my  wife,  "I  do 
know  for  sure  that  it's  four.  But  let  me 
check,  just  to  comply  with  their 
wishes." 

She  left  the  room.  I  started  chewing 
on  my  ballpoint  pen,  trying  not  to 
think  of  anything  connected  with  the 
application.  I  felt  a  cold  coming  on 
and  thought  it  must  be  because  of 
getting  drenched  at  noon  today 
when  I  forgot  to  put  my  jacket  on. 
But  that  brought  my  thoughts  back  to 
the  application  and  I  quickly  rose  to 


turn  on  some  soft  music  on  the  radio. 

My  wife  entered,  nodding  her 
head. 

"Yes,  it's  four,  dear.  No  doubt 
about  it,"  she  said,  with  a  forced 
smile. 

"What  now"  I  asked. 

"Well,  how  about  turning  to  the 
question  on  page  3  or  something. 
You  know,  the  one  they  refer  you  to 
after  the  count.  Let's  see  what  it  says 
there  before  we  decide  about  the 
number  of  umbrellas." 

"O.K.,"  I  agreed.  "Excellent  idea." 

1  turned  to  page  3A,  found  item 
16F  and  read  out  loud:  "  'If  you  have 
complied  with  the  steps  recommend- 
ed on  page  6C  (paragraph  Umbrella 
Count)  and  have  arrived  at  a 
different  number  than  the  one  en- 
tered in  the  Umbrella  Count  Box  on 
page  1.  return  to  said  S.  C.  B.,  erase 
your  original  entry  and,  in  black  ink 
(the  computer  rejects  all  other  col- 
ors), enter  revised  count  in  erased 
area.  If,  however,  your  new  count  is 
synonymous  with  the  original  one, 
check  your  Adjusted  Gross  Income 
on  last  year's  US  Individual  Income 
Tax  Return  and.  if  present  income  is 
lower  than  last  year's,  enter  corrected 
amount  on  page  2,  bottom  left  hand 
hexagon." 

1  leaned  back  in  my  chair,  sighed 
deeply  and  said: 

"Really. ..1  just  can't.. .Jeff  or  no 
Jeff... I  just  can't  go  on..." 

I  dropped  my  ballpoint  on  the 
floor,  closed  my  eyes  and  tried  to 
shut  everything  but  the  soft  music  out 
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of  my  mind.  My  wife  got  up,  picked 
up  the  application  and,  with  wrinkled 
brows,  read  over  the  paragraph  1  had 
just  recited.  She  sat  down  again  and 
said  soothingly: 

"It's  not  that  difficult.  They  simply 
want  to  know  if  our  income  is  less 
than  last  year's.  Because  if  it  is,  it  may 
be  perfectly  natural  for  us  to  have 
only  one  umbrella." 

"Hm,"  I  said,  "is  that  what  it 
means?" 

But  if  it's  the  same  •  the  income,  I 
mean  -  you'd  just  have  to  change  the 
One  you  put  down  on  the  first  page." 

"Yeah,"  I  said  wearily,  "but  if  I 
change  that,  I'd  have  to  answer  all 
those  other  questions  they  ask  you  if 
you  have  more  than  one  umbrella. 
And  you  haven't  seen  those!" 

"Well,  then,  put  down  that  our 
income  has  gone  down.  If  this  keeps 
up,  it  surely  will  because  neither  one 
of  us  will  be  able  to  go  to  work." 

"But  it  hasn't  really  gone  down,  has 
it?"  I  asked,  wishing  that  it  had. 

"I  was  thinking  of  that.  Remember 
when  they  laid  me  off  for  two  weeks 
last  summer?  That  surely  must  have 
brought  down  our  income.  And  if  it 
equalizes  at  the  end  of  the  year,  we 
surely  wouldn't  be  required  to  know 
that  now,  would  we?" 

"Oh,  dear,"  I  said,  with  a  new 
glimmer  of  hope,  "whoever  said  you 
can't  beat  City  Hall?  I  don't  know 
what  I'd  do  without  you.  We  are 
saved  fr^  n  filling  out  7  additional 
umbrella  q  ^stions  because  our  in- 
come has  dt:  eased.  God  bless  us." 


I  turned  to  the  bottom  left  hand 
hexagon  on  page  2,  put  our  shrunk- 
en income  figure  into  it,  followed  an 
arrow  pointing  to  the  next  question 
and  read  out  loud: 

"  'Your  revised  annual  income 
calculation  is  now  in  the  one-umbrel- 
la bracket,  pending  further  verifica- 
tion. Congratulations!  Proceed  to 
Item  D,  page  2,  to  the  left  of  the 
picture  of  the  dog  with  glasses.'  " 

I  turned  back  to  page  2,  found  the 
aforesaid  picture  and  read  Item  D: 

'You  have  now  answered  all 
questions  on  this  form  pertaining  to 
your  specific  umbrella  and  income 
status.  Since  the  latter  has  undergone 
a  reduction,  you  will  be  obliged  to 
obtain  a  new  application.  Form  XX, 
geared  to  your  new  status.'  " 

Oh,  thank  God,  it's  over,  it's  really 
over!"  I  shouted,  jumping  up  and 
dancing  all  around  the  room. 

"But,  Dear,  we  have  to  write  for  a 
new  application." 

"Oh,  joy,  "  I  exclaimed,  slowing 
down  my  pace,  "then  it's  at  least 
another  week  before  we'll  have  to  do 
it  again." 

"But  do  you  remember  the  dead- 
line?" she  asked.  "I  hate  to  bring  this 
up,  but  if  this  thing  isn't  in  the  mail 
tomorrow  morning,  we'll  get  nothing, 
absolutely  nothing." 

"Yes,"  I  said,  "you  are  right.  I  forgot 
all  about  that." 

I  slouched  back  to  my  chair,  sat 
down  and  covered  my  face  with  my 
hands. 

My    wife    put    an    arm    on     my 


shoulder  and  said: 

"You'll  just  have  to  go  back  to  page 
one  and  erase  the  item  on  the 
number  of  umbrellas  we  have.  And 
then  we'll  just  start  all  over  again." 

"Dear,"  I  said,  "I  can't  go  on.  I  am 
chilled  all  over.  I  think  I'm  running  a 
temperature.  I  got  drenched  today.  I 
was  out  in  the  rain.  No  jacket.  No 
umbrella.  The  raindrops  were  as  big 
as  bullets.  They  were  dropping  down 
all  over  me,  hitting  me  on  the  head, 
hitting  me  all  over,  as  big  as  baseballs 
-  it  was  terrible  -  they  got  bigger  and 
bigger  and  bigger..." 

I  woke  up  screaming.  My  wife  was 
shaking  me. 

"Go  back  to  sleep,  dear,"  she  said, 
"you  have  to  rest  ..  remember.,  we 
have  to  fill  out  Jeff's  application 
tomorrow." 


Alfred  Hornik  earned  his  M.  S.  in 
Clinical  Psi/cholog}^  from  Cify  Col- 
lege in  New  York.  He  served  the 
Shenende  Central  School  in  Clifton 
Park,  New  York,  as  school  psycho/o- 
gist  until  his  recent  death.  Mr.  Hornik 
had  an  incredible  love  for  writing, 
having  completed  55  short  stories  in 
the  past  ijear. 
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$3.50 

delivers  DELTA  SCENE 

to  your  home 


Historical  features 

Pictorials 

Interviews 

Original  fiction 

Entertainment  previews 

Places  &  people 


Just  $3.50  brings  the  next  four 
issues  of  Delta  Scene  into  your 
home  at  a  savings  over  the  news- 
stand price.  Each  issue  is  packed 
with  features  taken  from  around 
the  Mississippi  Delta.  Join  the 
thousands  of  Deltans  now  en- 
joying Delta  Scene. 


act  today! 
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The  Delta's  Classifieds 


Books 


The  Greenwood-Leflore  Public  Li- 
brary has  published  "The  Cata- 
logue of  the  Genealogical  Collec- 
tion of  the  Greenwood-Leflore 
Public  Library."  This  100  page 
booklet  is  available  from  the 
library  at  408  West  Washington, 
Greenwood,  MS  38930  for  $4. 


Entertainment 


enjoy  the  Delta's  beautiful  music. 

WABQ  Beautiful  Stereo/Green- 
ville's fm  98  and  available  through 
fifteen  cable  systems 


Merchandise 


Shark  Ski 

Boat, 

15  1/2 

Ft., 

open  hull, 

4  years  old. 

Will 

sell  complete  wi 

th  130  h.  p. 

Chrysler 

motor 

Shoreline 

trailer   and   other   benefits.     | 

For   more 

information 

call 

686-2448 

after 

6    p. 

m., 

Leiand,  MS. 
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Do  You  Enjoy 
Arts  &  Crafts 

If  you  enjoy  making  macrame  plant  hangers, 
macrame  hammocks,  needlepoint  pillows,  pottery  or 
even  drav\/ing  and  painting,  why  not  turn  your 
pleasure  into  profits. 

THE  DELTA  CLASSIFIEDS  was  created  especially  for 
you.  We  want  to  give  you  a  chance  to  sell  your 
hobbies. 

For  as  little  as  500  a  word,  or  a  minimum  of  $5.00 
you  can  reach  hundreds  of  possible  buyers. 

We  have  other  listings  besides  arts  and  crafts.  Just 
take  a  look  at  the  list  below! 


Art 

Books 

Catering 

Crafts 

Education 

Entertainment 

Clip  out  and  mail  to: 


Home  Improvement 

Instructions 

Interior  Design 

Merchandise 

Real  Estate 


Delta  Scene  Classifieds 
P.  O.  Box  B-3 
Delta  State  University 
Cleveland,  MS  38733 


listing, 
ad 


name 

address, 
city 


.state. 


.zip. 


telephone. 


(     ]  Payment  enclosed         (     )  Bill  me  later 
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The 
Magazine 
Collector 


At  last!  A  magazine  collector  that  will  keep  all  your  special  issues 
of  Delta  Scene  free  from  dog-eared  corners  and  other  damage. 
This  heavy  duty,  rich  brown  vinyl  magazine  collector  will  store 
and  protect  your  magazines,  making  it  simple  to  find  that 
informative  article  or  unusual  photograph  when  you  want  it.  Our 
sturdy  collector  features  a  modern  slash  cut,  allowing  easy 
removal  of  any  issue.  It  measures  4"  across  on  the  inside  and  wUl 
hold  pubUcations  up  to  S'A"  X  11%".  For  easy  identification,  our 
publication's  name  is  stamped  in  gold  at  the  top  of  the  collector's 
backbone.  You  can  order  these  collectors  now  for  the  special  price 
of  $4.95  each  (plus  applicable  sales  tax.) 


Send  your  order  to  Delta  Scene 

Box  29,  Vincent,  Alabama  35178 


Please  send  me_ 


.collector(s) 


Name. 


Address. 


City. 


.  State. 


Zip. 


D  Check  with  order  D      Master  Charge 

D  BankAmericard  (VISA) 


Exp 

)ira 

tior 

1D£ 

ite 

Mo.       Yr. 
Master  Charge  Includes  4  digits  above  your  name. 


Know  where  the  sunny  side  of  Mississippi  is?  Sunburst  Bank 
territory.  That's  where  things  are  moving. 

Where  unprecedented  growth  is  the  order  of  the  day.  Every  day. 

Where  economic  expansion  is  nothing  short  of  phenomenal. 

Where  every  key  indicator  says  the  future  is  brighter  than  ever. 

Where  the  Sunburst  Banks  of  the  Grenada  Banking  System  are 
working  together  to  keep  Mississippi's  SUNIW  SIDE  UP! 


The  Stintnirst  Banks 

of  the  Grenada  Banking  System 


Bank  of  Ackerman  D  Calhoun  County  Bank  \J  Oiahoma  Bank  D  Bank  of  Charleston  D  Bank  of  Cleveland  D  Bank  of  Derma  D  Bank  of 
Eupora  D  First  Greenwood  Bank  O  Grenada  Bank  D  Houston  State  Bank  D  Bank  of  Itta  Bena  D  Bank  of  Louisville  D  Bank  of  Moorhead 
n  Bank  of  Shaw  D  Bank  of  Shelby  D  Bank  of  Sumner  D  MEMBER  FDIC 


